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The Young T, h [] ° . Just Around 
Men’s Store : '& fil O The Corner 


A January Clearing Sale 
For Men who Want to Save 


Our January Clearance Sale promises to be the best ever. Furnish- 
ings, Hats, Clothing, Sweaters all reduced in price. Don’t wait— 
Buy now and get a good selection. Remember everything you buy 
at The Union bas our guarantee—money’s worth or money back. 


AA Men’s Store That Always 
Makes Good 


Annual January Clearance 


The Semi-Annual Event of Economy 





This month is the time we set aside for the clearance of all Winter 
goods. Profit has been forgotten, our one aim and desire is to re- 
duce stocks before inventory. Save money by purchasing now. 


ALL CLOAKS, SUITS, FURS, DRESSES, SKIRTS, 
ETC., HAVE RECEIVED SLASHING REDUCT- 
IONS. INVESTIGATE. NOW IS THE TIME. 


15 South 3rd-Street T. | l) AVIES Newark, Ohio 


Dry Goods and Ready-to-Wear Garments 
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me, 


ee 


A wise old 


aw sat Or” OF oak: 


The more be heard the less he spoke; 


The less he Spoke the more be beard ; 
Why are not we more like that bird. 





To Awkwardness 


O, Awkwardness, my one accomplishment, 
To thee I’ll write a little lullaby; 
To soothe to lasting sleep will be my bent 
And close for aye your ever watchful 
eye. 


You haunt me oft upon the village street, 
To portly gentlemen I say, ‘‘Hello!’’ 
Or when I start to pass some maiden 

sweet, 
With graceful walk, I stub my toe. 


At school I try to lounge within my chair, 
Just like I see the other fellows do; 
I lean too hard, the arm gives way, and 
there 
For evidence are bruises black and blue. 


Why it should be poor me you smile upon, 
O, Awkwardness, I really cannot think; 
But now that you’re asleep and trouble’s 
gone, 
T’ll rest awhile, but there I’ve spilled the 
ink. 
An Spe 71g. 





Dedicatory To A Picture 


As Christmas is the time of giving, giv- 
ing with the true spirit of peace on earth 
and good will to man it seems right that 
one’s High School should be a sharer in 
this kindly spirit. As you know the pro- 
ceeds of the Lecture Course are used to 
best interests of the school and it has 
always been thought that one of those 
interests is art. 

The silent influence of art is some- 
times best appreciated by its absence. You 
need but go to High Schools barren and 


unadorned to appreciate the influence of 
one adorned. Strangers comment upon 
our advancement along this line and we 
wish our collection to be worthy of more 
comment, 

By Mr. Barnes’ kindness we have been 
able to secure another addition along this 
line. The subject of this piece of art 
is ‘‘Cicero’s Oration Against Catiline,”’ 
painted by Mecarri, a famous Italian art- 
ist who lived in 1840 and was professor of 
art in Rome. 

Catiline had tried in vain to be elected 
Consul. Each time he was defeated. Fin- 
ally, as a last resort, he, with a few others, 
made a conspiracy to gain the power in 
Rome. 


Cicero, that famous orator watched his 
movements and called a special meeting 
of the Senate on the 7th day of November, 
63 B. C. Catiline appeared in his usual 
place whereupon Cicero burst upon him 
in this way: “You came a little before 
into the Senate, who from so great a 
crowd, from friends and companions salut- 
ed you. If this has not happened to no 
one in the memory of man are you await- 
ing the disgrace of spoken word although 
you have been condemned by the most 
high judgment of silence? What of this? 


At your coming all seats in your section 
were vacated. As the fact is, all men of 
consular rank who have been marked out 
by you for slaughter as soon as you sat 
down left the seats empty and unoccupied. 
With what mind do you think it ougnt to 
be borne by you?”’ 


This picture shows Cicero in the heat 
of the argument and in one of his favorite 
poses. We are very proud to be able to 
present such an excellent likeness of such 
a stirring scene and feel that the High 
School should long remember its Christ- 
mas gift. 
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THE CURSE OF WEEPING WATER 


HE canoe, slipping around the 
bend of the river, paddled by two 
slender little arms, glided swift- 
ly down the middle of the moon- 

lit stream. Within the bark sat a little 

Indian maid, with her dark eyes showing 

ever deeper shadows than the depths of 

the river, while the dusky hair caught the 
rays of the moon as she swayed with the 
motion of the waves. 

She looked up furtively as the moon 
slipped behind a cloud and as the shadows 
fell. across the waters, while the eyes, 
shaded by heavy lashes, shone with a pur- 
pose as brightly as the stars in the 
heavens above her. 

For an hour she glided on, looking 
anxiously over her shoulder whenever a 
strange sound struck her ear. Suddenly 
she saw a tiny canoe far behind her creep- 
ing slowly along the bank, 

Quickly pushing hers before her she 
sprang onto the bank just as the bark with 
its solitary occupant came gliding past her. 

“Eagle Feather,” she whispered to her- 
self. But the brave within his canoe did 
not see nor hear the slender form hiding 
in the shadows. With a little bitter laugh, 
Weeping-Water crept out of her hiding 
place and watched the tiny craft till it had 
disappeared in the distance. 

“I know now! Yes I know now. Oh, 
Eagle Feather! Oh my lover! Why are 
you false?’ She whispered to herself even 
softer than the evening breezes which 
made the leaves murmur and speak to her 
as a friend. A moment she waited, listen- 
ing, but only the murmur of the waters 
broke the hush. Then slipping into the 
canoe she once more glided down the 
stream. Suddenly she saw before her the 
other tiny bark creeping slowly along the 
bank. 

Then she watched the brave spring 
lightly from his canoe onto the sand, where 
a tall, slender Indian maid stood waiting. 
As she looked upon the two, Weeping- 
Water crept close to the bank and with 
silent sobs watched them. 

For a few minutes he remained at the 
side of the Indian maid and then they 
parted. To Weeping-Water, sitting with 
straining eyes, within her canoe among 
the ferns and rushes, each caress seemed 





to tear her heart. 

She waited till he had glided past her 
then she paddled swiftly to where the other 
maiden stood on the sandy bank, erect and 
proud and beautiful to look upon. 

With a cry the two met, Weeping-Water 
with her hand pressed over her heart, 
gazed with wondering eyes upon the love- 
ly face of the queen of the Mohicans. 

“You are Western-Wind, daughter of 
Chief Kill-Buck?” 

For a moment there was silence; silence 
in which each strove to read the other’s 
thoughts. 

Finally the trembling Weeping-Water 
spoke, and the voice sounded like the 
soft murmur of the river flowing towards 
the big sea water. 

“Oh Western-Wind, most beautiful of 
your tribe! You shall suffer as I now am 
suffering. You have taken from me the 
love of Eagle-Feather, chief of the Moravy- 
ians. Some day I shall make you as sorry, 
as unhappy as I am now. She paused, her 
hands clenched at her side, and in the 
glittering moonlight Western-Wind saw 
the slender throat of her rival throb with 
strangled sobs. ‘‘He cares for you. y | 
have seen that. But some day he will 
again care for me, and I will forgive him 
and forget the wrong. Fare you well. Oh 
Western-Wind! Some day not far away, 
I will punish you and your tribe. You be- 
guiled him. You charnied him as a snake 
charmis the deer. But I shall make you 
sorry.” 

Western-Wind raised her head proudly. 

“Why should you punish me? What 
have I done? Wagle-Feather is not true 
to you. He will never care for you again. 
He scorns you. Your name is not as 
Laughing-Water, but Weeping-Water. 
You weep as the streams when the night 
bird cries. I have heard of you and your 
weeping nature. But you can never punish 
me. My father’s tribe is mightier than 
yours.” Her voice grew eold and scornful. 
“Go Weeping-Water. Come not in my 
sight again. I hate you with your jealous 
heart. 

For a moment Weeping-Water gazed 
into the cold eyes of Western-Wind and 
then she was gone. 

Swiftly the canoe glided towards the 
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camp of her father, while the waves leap- 
ing over the rocks seemed to cry and weep 
as in pain. With an aching heart she 
climbed the bank and sank to her knees. 

“Ob Father of my Fathers, why was I 
called Weeping-Water? Oh Great Spirits, 
what have I done to make Eagle-Feather 
scorn me? Why must I suffer as I do? 
Oh Spirits of Life, of Death, look down on 
me as here I kneel, and give me power to 
kill, to hurt, to wound. Take from me 
each feeling that maketh tears and make 
me strong and cruel as man. Help me, oh 
Spirits, help me as I pray. Let not pity 
for the people of Western-Wind stir my 
heart, nor turn it from its purpose. 
Father of my Fathers, I pray to thee.’’ 

With a strange feeling she rose and 
walked up the little path to her father’s 
tribe. 

The warriors around the great fire saw 
her as she approached and wondered at 
the sudden change in her eyes. Like two 
stars on a cold night they shone; as 
straight, as slim as a willow she walked, 
while the lips, parted in a bitter smile, 
showed the gleaming teeth between them. 

A young warrior, brave and valiant 
though yet with the gentleness of a 
woman, sat apart from the rest watching 
her as she came up the path. No deer that 
he could spare would fall by his arrow; 


no child would be hurt as his hands, and 


even the tiny squirrels felt safe when he 

passed, so gentle was Running Deer. 
Quickly he rose and followed her. By 

each one of her tribe she was reverenced, 


while more than one strong young chief 
would have laid down his life for her sake. 


“Oh, my Weeping-Water, I have been 
waiting for thee.” He saw the look of 
hate and grief in her eyes and wondered 
at her harsh voice. 

“Go, leave me in peace.’’ Then, seeing 
the hurt look in his eyes, she became angry 
and all the anger and hate that had been 
in her heart before grew stronger. Then 
she turned and fied into her tepee, wheie 
she flung heiself upon the ground. Final- 
ly, when a hush had fallen uron the tribe, 
she rose and made her way among the 
tepees and ciept to the bank of ihe 
stream. 

‘Oh Father of my Fathers, make war, 
harsh and cruel, settle down upon the 
tribe of Western-Wind. Make all the 
tribes clash together with the tomahawk, 
make strife prevail. Make death rule and 


let disaster, fever, famine, thirst and war 
all hold sway.’ , 

And in the weeks that followed Weep- 
ing-Water’s prayer was being answered. 

Suddenly, without warning, mighty and 
powerful, the tribe of the Iroquois came 
from the north, bearing down upon the 
tribe of Western-Wind when the stars and 
the moon forgot to shine and when the 
night was calm and still. 

For many long days the tribe ravished 
and killed and then as by magic they dis- 
appeared. 

The few squaws and children who had 
escaped lay concealed in the bushes and 
grasses along the banks of the dried-up 
s.ream, not daring to seek for. food lest 
the cruel eyes of their enemy would see 
them. 

The sun rose hotter each morning, 
bringing fever and thirst, while the game, 
once so plentiful and abundant, became 
scarce and bitter . 

Weeping-Water’s prayer was being 
answered. 

Horror and pain shone in the eyes of 
the women who had been made to look 
on while their warriors and chiefs were 
killed. And among these women was the 
young Indian maid, Western-Wind, whose 
words breathed forth vengeance upon 
poor Weeping-Water, for in that still night 
when she had prayed to the Great Spirits, 
the form of Western-Wind had hovered 
near. 

Had the most beautiful of the Mohicans 
forgotten ihe time when Weeping-Water, 
#10wn sor1y for her wicked prayer, had 
warned her father, the chief of the Mo- 
hicans of the coming of the hostile tribe? 
Had she forgotten that Weeping-Water 
had risked her life to bring the warning? 

Yes, Western-Wind had _ forgotten. 
Eagle-Feather no longer loved her and 
She wished only to kill poor Weeping- 
Water. 

Ah, Western-Wind, why are you so 
beautiful and why are you so wicked that 
you desile the life of one who risked her’s 
to save your tribe? 

And now the tribe of Weeping-Water 
and the tribe of Eagle-Feather suffered 
as the tribe of Western-Wind was suffer- 
ing and still the Great Spirits sent punish- 
ment upon all the tribes. 

Moons had passed and Weeping-Water 
alone on the bank of the dried-up stream, 
raised her thin quivering face to the skies, 
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where the moon sat calmly and unconcern- 
edly contemplating the desolate scene be- 
low. 


“Oh Spirits! What have I done? What 
have I done? Take from Western-Wind 
the curse that I have brought upon her. 
Let the streams flow. Let there be meat 
for the warriors. They are suffering, oh 
Father of my Fathers, through my curse. 
Let the love of BHagle-Feather be for 
Western-Wind, but take this curse from 
all. 


A little rustle behind her and she 
turned. Western-Wind stood before her 
with burning eyes that held hate and ven- 
geance. In the moonlight Weeping-Water 
saw a knife flash and glitter in the hand 
of Western-Wind, ready to strike. With 
a cry she rose, and, panting for breath, 
she gasped: 


“Kill me, oh Western-Wind. Take my 
life from me. I am weary of it all. As I 
have been the cause of so many deaths, so 
now by you the cause of mine. Strike me! 
Quick! J am waiting. Oh Spirits of my 
Fathers, undo my curse.” 

The knife rose higher—then sank and 
as it struck a tall form leaped from the 
woods. With a moan Bagle-Feather bent 
over the still trembling form. ae 

“Weeping - Water! Weeping - Water! 
Rise and live. I have been true to you. It 
was you I cared for. Rise and live once 
more for my sake.’’ But the Spirits car- 
ried her soul to the Happy Hunting 
Grounds, where there was rest and peace. 


And then Eagle-Feather spoke again. 


“Oh Spirits of my Fathers. Take her 
to you. I am coming soon.” He rose 
swiftly and pointing his hand towards the 
north he said sternly: 


“Go, Western-Wind, with the heart of 
cruelty and jealousy. Go from wy sight 
before I take your life as you took Weep- 
ing Water’s. Go! lest the curse shall fall 
upon you again.’”” And Western-Wind was 
gone. Gone to seek the rest of her tribe. 


Hagle-Feather staggered and fell at the 
side of Weeping-Water. The poison of the 


enemy’s arrows made the fever creep 
through his veins, and now he lay gasp- 
ing for breath, while his voice grew harsh 
with approaching death, 


“IT am coming, oh my Weeping-Water.” 

He rose slowly, painfully and stretching 
out his arms he spoke: 

“Oh ye Great Spirits, take from my 
people and from all the tribes, the curse 
of war, of famine, of fever, and of thirst.” 
And then he fell across the body of Weep- 
ing Water. 


As if in answer to his prayer the stream 
flowed, giving drink to his people, who 
were suffering, and the cool wind blowing 
across the land of the suffering tribes 
brought to the dying and wounded war- 
riors and to the braves burning with fever, 
the sob of the river. No longer hostile 
tribes made war against each other. 


The pipe of peace was smoked and the 
Sky of autumn became calm and cool. 
The fever no longer burned in the veing of 
the warriors and the braves. 

Famine had lost power. The curse had 
been removed. And the wind blowing 
from the south brought to the tribe of 
Black Feet the sound, which wailed above 
the murmur of the stream, of wailing of 
weeping and of moaning like the voice of 
Weeping-Water when she prayed by the 
side of the river, and the old chiefs and 
warriors of the tribe of Weeping-Waiter, of 
EKagle-Feather and of Western-Wind, now 
all at peace, whispered to each other when 
the hot days of summer brought back the 
curse. 


“Weeping-Water is praying to the Spir- 
its. They will soon punish Western-Wind 
again.’? And when the summer, with its 
thirst and famine and fever had passed, 
and the days of autumn or the Indian 
summer came, when the sky looked down 
calmly and kindly upon the tribes, then 
the warriors and chiefs breathing the cool 
air would say, “It is well. Weeping-Water 
has forgiven; she is happy now with 
Kagle Feather.’’ 


Selma Hamann, 1913. 
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EDITORIALS 


Ye students of the silvern tongues are 
attacking and defending the recall of 
judges wiih a vim that will make Mt. 
Vernon and Zanesville sit up and take no- 
tice if they wish to defeat us next March. 

It seems to the casual observer that the 
result of all this preparation and work 
is ended by that one flash of glory and 
notoriety on that memorable night. Hven 
that seems sufficient. But the real value 
is inestimable not only from the stand- 
point of actual knowledge gained by the 
study of the question, but also from ex- 
perience of speaking before public audi- 
ence, the value of which seems to be un- 
recognized by the majority of ‘he stu- 
dents. 


Help the ‘Reveille’ by patronizing our 
advertisers, if you do not patronize them 
thay will not do the same by us. 


Hist! the ‘exams’ are drawing nigh! 
Ah! Those drudgeries of school life; 
those relics of past ages! 


It is generally acceded that the High 
School course is to develop the mind. Dan- 
iel Webster, after he had graduated, 
tryed one day to think of some one thing 
ihat he had learned while at school, but 
was unable to recall a single thing. Yet 
he was a great man. This bears out the 
statement above. Since it is true that a 
course at school is primarily to broaden 
the mind, the examinations assume an as- 
pect of absurdity. The student who has 
worked hard during the year and has kept 
up his work, does not need them while 
the student who has neglected his work 
is not benefited in the least for either he 
has io “cram” the night before, which 
“certainly is more destructive than cop- 
structive to his mind, or he has to “ride 
ponies’? which would scarcely be called a 
benefit to the development of anything 
except an immoral character. 


It is our honest opinion that the daily 
work shows better the development of the 
mind and the grasp of a subject, the stu- 
dent has, for, if he keeps up his daily reci- 
tations he shows a control and develop- 
ment of his facilities which could not be 
found out in an examination where there 
is so much chance to “mount a pony” and 
ride through or to ‘‘cram’’ the gray mat- 
ter with enough to tide over the next day. 


The number of students who pass the 
“exams” by ‘‘ponies’’ is surprising. It ap- 
pears to the lazy and unambitious scholar 
a much easier way to pass the subject so 
subject is concerned, thinking that they 
they lapse into mere oblivion as far as that 
can pass the examination by their equine 
steeds and thereby save all the precious 
time that might otherwise have to be spent 
in daily preparation. What about the 
honor system? Would it stop this prac 
tice? Mr. Puffer of Boston, a former offi- 
cer in a reform school, gave illustrations 
of boys given up by all other teachers, 
who were made honest and efficient busi- 
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ness men by means of the honor system 
in one teacher’s room. If that system 
would cure the worst boys of a reform 
school, .it certainly would eliminate the 
petty practice of stealing a credit for a 
sub‘ect in a first class High School. 

But even if this could be done away 
with, there is no reason why one could not 
cram the mind at the last minute, but 
this is not their purpose. The ‘‘exams’”’ 
do not carry out their purpose of finding 
out just exactly how much has been mowed 
away during the semester for such ingeni- 
ous methods have been invented to pass 
them that they are of no benefit to those 
who employ these methods. One cannot 
keep a scholar from ‘“craming,” and be- 
sides, it is legitimate; but what does an 
examination grade show of those of this 
class? Merely that one has a_e greater 
capacity for craming than the other. 

Would you expect a man to become a 
trained athlete by one strenuous exercise? 
Or either would you expect any one’s 
brain to be developed by one exhausting 
effort? As stated before, the real students 
do not need the examinations, so then, of 
what value are they? 

Our High School has recognized the rig- 
idity of the examinations since that grade 
now counts one-fourth of the semester 
average instead of former one-third. 


The type of oratory has changed. No 
more are heard the fiery and impassioned 
speeches like Patrick Henry’s of old. Ags 
with all things, oratory has passed through 
an evolution. The public speaker today 
is more of a conversationalist. Now, when 
we are leaning more toward the practical 
we recognize that the change is in harmony 
with the changes in other things. In the 
debate last year the tendency of the Mt. 
Vernon speakers was to declaim, and 
showed up to the advantage of the New- 
ark team the more practical and convinc- 
ing delivery of our team. Flowery speeches 
and flights of oratory not only distract the 
attention of the audience from the con- 
tents of the speech, but also to make such 
demonstrations the practical and convinc- 


Ing arguments are not fitting. ‘Strong 


and bitter words,” says Victor Hugo, “in 
dicate a weak cause.”’ It is seen by this 
that the superfluous and sarcastic speeches 
appear to a compeient judge that the 
speaker is trying to cover up the weak- 


ness of his argument by attracting all at- 
tention to his oratory. 


Physical exercise would cure a great 
many cases of mental indisposition. 


The first fiddler as he performs his 
his flirtations with the notes and feats of 
technique is highly praised by his audi- 
ence, but the second fiddler, heroically 
playing his almost invariable notes is un- 
seen and unnoticed. He plays an import- 
ant part because he supports the harmony 
of the other, but as in all affairs of the 
world the fellow who furnishes the frills 
reaps, besides his own, the praise belong- 
ing to his fellows. 


Now do Winter’s furies sweep down on 
us with their rushing or steal among us in 
the dead of the night taunting and laugh- 
ing at our devices to keep them out. 


It is a noticeable fact that in each in- 
coming Freshman class there is a much 
smaller number of “long pants.’’ 





An optimist would undoubtedly draw 
a fine salary at the Smithsonian Institute. 


The “Reveille,” in behalf of the stu- 
dents, welcomes Mr. Hawkins in his new 
office at our building. 





TROUBADORS. 


The boys are working hard for the suc- 
cess of the Troubadors, and the minsirel 
promises to ‘be a greater success this year 
than last. Under the direction of Prof. 
Klopp the chorus is practicing hard. There 
will be a number of good solos and sharp, 
snappy jokes from our star end men, and 
it is hoped that it will be ready for pro- 
duclion soon. 


The result of the first preliminary of 
the debate this year was the selection of 
the following: Grace Doyle, Mary 
Strawn, Paul Grove, Gail Keckley, Ralph 
Laughlin, Dale McNamar, Eugene Wells 
and Gray Swingle. The alternates will be 
chosen from this number at the second 
p!eliminary. 











Alumni Notes 


What We Hear From the Olass of ’11. 

Many of the graduates of this class are 
pursuing their studies at Denison among 
whom are: Bessie Larkin, Margaret 
Ramey, Josephine Hilliard, Irene Tulloss, 
Martha Fulton, Clyde Adams and Wayne 
Overturf. Surely this is a fine example 
to the present graduating class. 

Ruth Agnew is book-keeper at the Walk- 
Over Shoe Store. 

Harold Chapman is teaching school in 
the northern part of the State. 

William Engstrom holds a very respon- 
sible position with the Licking Light and 
Power Company. 

Another of the graduates, Emerson Mil- 
ler, is a Sophomore at Ohio State. 

Stewart Sedgwick is in the employ of 
George Heisey. 

Nellie Smith is one of the teachers in 
the old West Building. 

Verna Harding is a clerk in the A. L. 
Norton Book Store. 

We find Raymond Hohl in the employ 
of Gleichauf’s Furniture Store. 

Frank Mayer is enrolled at Hiram Col- 
lege. 

Joseph Armstrong for the last two years 
has held a good position under the Walk- 
Over Shoe Store. 

Richard Schefler is attending Case 
School of Applied Science in Cleveland. 

Helen Africa is working in Dr. O’Hara’s 
office. 

Louise Elliott, with her mother, is mak- 
ing an extended visit in California. 

Don Wright is working for the Licking 
County Creamery. 


Vilas Long is back at school, taking 
French and German, preparatory to en- 
tering Ohio State in the Fall. He will 
zo to Ohio State the second semester of 
this year. 


Among the employes of Wehrle’s is to 
be found David Gettings. 
Hazel Heim, Emma Boggs, and De Witt 
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Hansberger are employed by the Holo- 
phane Company. 

Bernice Bragg, another one of the grad- 
uates, is employed by the Blair Truck 
Company. 

Blanche Fulton holds a position with 
the Scheidler Machine Company. 

Fred Mohlenpah is working for his 
father. 

Olive Kent is collecting for her father, 
the well known florist. 

Oscar Stanton, the first Bditor-in-Chief 
of the Reveille, is working in Pittsburg. 

William Caley is going to Ohio State 
University. 

Other Alumni Notes. 

Curtis Abbot, of the class of 1910, is 
attending O. S. U., where we also find 
Minnie Mohlenpah of 1909. 

Alexander Hirshberg, who was a mem- 
ber of the class of 1904, died in Columbus 
on November 11, 1912. 

Mrs. Raymond Cripps (nee Alice Carey 
Keenen) of the class of 1909, is living in 
Upland, Indiana, where her husband is pre- 
paring for the ministry. 

Mrs. Porter McConnoughney, (nee Aria 
Alspach) is living in Mt. Vernon, Ohio, 
where her husband is employed by the 
Electric Light Company. McConnough- 
ney was a member of the class of 1908. 


Clarence White, one of the most famous 
photographers in this country, is a gradu- 
ate of Newark High School, being a mem- 
ber of the class of 1890. 

Charles Roach of the class of ’08, is 
going to Ohio Medical University. 

Walter Trittipo, of the class of ’09, who 
is employed by the Holophone Company, 
is traveling in their interests in the far 
South. 


Miss Dessa Algeo, a member of the class 
of 1893, and for many years a teacher in 
the public schools of this city, died at 
her home in Pataskala, this fall. 

Zoe Fulton, of the class of 1897, who 
has made a name for herself in musical 
circles, being one of the soloists with the 
Aborn Grand Opera Company this past 
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season, has been visiting in Newark for 
some time. 


MARRIAGES, 


On the twenty-second of November, Miss 
Aurelia Mayer was united in marriage to 
Mr. Arthur Zell by Rev. Joseph A. Ben- 
nett, former pastor of the Fifth Street 
Baptist Church. The wedding took place 
at the home of the bride’s parents on 
North Bleventh Street. 

The bride is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. George Mayer. She graduated with 
the class of 1911. The bridegroom grad- 
uated the same year from Denison Uni- 
versity where he took an engineering and 
scientific course. He is now employed 
with a firm of contractors engaged in 
erecting several buildings at Rochester, 
New York, where the couple will reside. 


Dudley Miller, one of the members of 
the 1909 class, was married this past sum- 
mer to Miss Elsie McWilliams of near Van- 
attasburg. They are residing for the pres- 
ent on a farm south of town. 


Lee EH. Moore, a graduate of the cldss 
of °05, was married in the fall to Miss 
Marie Fouble, of Cincinnati, Ohio. Both 
attended Denison University and Mr. Moore 


The ranks of battle now are thinning, 
While not so many gains are winning. 
In falling by the wayside, 
One by one each student stumbles, 
One by one each scholar tumbles, 
Thus falling by the wayside. 


Vainly doth each teacher scold and fume, 
For written in the heaven’s are the 
words of doom, 
‘“RWalling by the wayside’’; 
First a youth with raven locks of hair, 
Falls trembling while no further doth he 
dare, 
Tnst falling by the wayside. 


So swiftly, swiftly are they sinking, 
Dull eyes with tears are strangely blink- 
ing, 
As they fall along the wayside; 


is employed as a machinist at the B. and 
O. shops. They are residing with the 
groom’s parents on Hudson Avenue. 


One of the prettiest weddings in prom- 
inent circles of Newark society occurred 
on Wednesday evening, December 11, in 
the Second Presbyterian Church, when Dr. 
L. P. Franklin read the ring ceremony of 
the Episcopal Church uniting in marriage 
Mr. Edward Kibler, Jr., and Miss Mar- 
gery Collins. 


After the wedding Mr. and Mrs. Kibler, 
Jr., left for a trip in the Hast, and after 
the first of February will be at their home 
on Kibler Avenue. 


Mr. Kibler is the son of Mr. Edward 
dxibler of Granville Street, and is one of 
Newark’s most promising lawyers, being 
« member of the Kibler and Kibler Jaw 
fivm., He graduated from Newark High 
School in 1905, and he also completed a 
law course, and he is a member of the 
Pl:i Kappa Psi fraternity. 

Mrs. Kibler is the eldest daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard F. Collins of Hud- 
son Avenue, and is one of Newark’s pop- 
ular young women in society circles. She 
was a member of the class of 1908. Both 
she and her husband are members of two 
of Newark’s oldest and most prominent 
families. 


Thus courage from them fast is fading, 
And hearts with grief and sorrow laden, 
Go falling by the wayside. 


Now I have followed in their foot prints 
Though at the thought I once did wince, 
I’ve fallen by the wayside, 
How times have changed for Feather-top 
Could she have thought she would Latin 
drop! 
Yes I’ve fallen by the wayside. 
Yes, swiftly, swiftly are they falling 
The members now become appalling, 
This falling by the wayside, 
Rise Latin scholars and pluck courage 
from the sky, 
Now place upon your banner the motto 
“Do or die.”’ 
Don’t go falling by the wayside. 
SELMA HAMANN. 
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EXCHANGES 


We see in our exchanges many. depart- 
ments different from ours; ‘clubs’ or 
“organizations” seem common. Hvery one 
should read the article in ‘‘The Minor.’ 
Athletics, stories and jokes, make up prac- 
tically the whole of most papers, the 


stories are all too short to be readable and 
Jokes are entirely too much like “rules.” 

“The Review,’’ Toccoa, Ga.— Your paper 
is unusually good, considering the size of 
your school. “The Brook’’ was good, but 
can’t you find an original story some- 
where? 

“The Poloris,’? North High, Columbus— 
Your stories are excellent, but your locals 
need reviving. We suggest class depart- 
ments. 

“The Mirror,’ Birmingham, Ala.—-New 
methods of electing club members, is well 
worth reading. Your jokes need more at- 
tention. Otherwise you are all right. 

“The Quiver,” Marion, O.—Your ed- 
itorials and cuts are good. 

“The Retina,’ Toledo, O—yYour cuts 
are good, but you need an alumni depart- 
ment and some decent editorials. 


A Page in Our Scrap Book. 
First Drummer—‘‘So that is a pretty 
slow town, eh?” 
second Drummer—‘Slow? Why, man, 
they’ve bull frogs there three years old that 
can’t swim yet.’’ 


“Madam,” said the boy who had just 
run over an ugly old dog, “I will replace 
your dog.’’ 

“Sir,’’ said the old lady freezingly, “You 
flatter yourself.” 


“Why did you hit me?” 

“Well, you gave me a mean look.’’ 

“Who, me? Well, you certainly have 
a mean look, but I know I didn’t give it 
to you.’’ 


“* a 
‘yy 2. | =. 





Professor—-‘‘ Who is the absent pupil I 
see in the vacant chair before me?”’ 


A girl dislocated her eye while attempr- 
ing to crank an automobile. 
Moral—wUse your hands. 


Freshman—‘‘This sailor must have been 
an acrobat.” 

Senior—‘Why, little one?” 

Freshman—‘‘Because the book says, 
‘Having lit his pipe he sat down on his 
chest.’ ” 


“Give the principal parts of the Latin 
word, ‘to fail.’ ” 
“Fluoko, flunkere, faculty, firem.’’ 


“SCHMILE.” 


Schmile und the vorld will schmile mit 
you. 
J.augh, und the vorld vill roar. 
Howl, uud the vorld vill leaf you, 
Und nefer come back any more. 
For all of us couldn’t been handsome, 
Nor all of us vear fine clothes; 
But a schmile vas not expensive, 
Und covers a vorld of woes.’ 


It was a grand, beautiful, perfectly 
divine, moonlight evening, and Frank be- 
came very sentimental and said, ‘‘Dearest, 
will you marry me?’’ She softly ans- 
wered, ‘“‘Yes.”’ 

For a long time neither spoke and then 
She said: 

‘Dearest, why don’t you say some- 
thing’ ?”’ 

“I think I have said too much already,’’ 
he regretfully replied. 


“I think he is a delightful dancer, he’s 
so light on his feet.” 

“When you know him better, you will 
discover that he is light on both ends.’ 

















Cathryn Songs : 


ATHLETICS 


N. H. S. Takes Her Second Bump. 

The least said about the Doane game, 
the better it is for the feeling of N. H. S. 
supporters, The team went there fully 
expecting to wallop their old time rivals, 
but got the same thing that was handed to 
them at Mt. Vernon—a lemon, and a big 
one at that. Owing to the absence of 
James A. Brown the team felt rather out 
of sorts and, although Bill Ashley played 
hard, he felt rather green since it was the 
first game this year. The only thing that 
saved Newark from a white washing was 
Hager’s 85-yard run for a touchdown 
which was the only star play of the N. 
H. S. team. The line-up and score was: 


Newark High, 7. Doane, 238. 
DOT eg Bee nies. cg. oo Ferris 
Left End 
Cali ee a”) ee Kessler 

Left Tackle te 
GrOCims. 4). kee win ster ee. se Nicholson 
Left Guard 
Serna Clas Gam, tO ee he a hs kaw Clark 
Center 
Weer ON oo oe, 8% Bec. te we es Chanler 
Right Guard 
Dull Ga ae ee, Se a Haskins 
Right Tackle 
MA VIS Bw <li ee i eens ok SA Edmons 
Right End 
WAV CS Pica eee. ae aw ORL. Rupp 
Quarterback 
Mae Ge ooo e: os ee aes os le wm Se. Althey 
Left Half 
Cemorr mex - peso wb eee. . ees om C. Butler 
Right Half 
Aen ewe loo =. on... 2, Ret eB. e. Martin 
Fullback 


Referee, Ladd; Umpire, Bradford; H. 
L., James A.. Brown. Touchdowns, Hager, 
EKdmond, Rupp 2. Goals from field, Rupp. 
Goals, Hager, Rupp 2. 

N. H. 8S. Comes Back at South High. 

After losing the two games that were 
considered the easiest, old N. H. S. came 
back and won the game that was dreaded 


by all. The South High-Newark game 
may well be said to have been one of the 
most scientific High School games ever 
played in this part of the State. Both 
teams were on their mettle—South High 
to defend their name and Newark High 
to make up for the last two games and 
regain their reputation. The South High 
bunch were the swiftest, heaviest and all- 
around best team that ever played in New- 
ark against N. H. S. The whole team 
played together in such a way as to call 
forth admiration. However, Captain 
Ganke was the real star of the game and 
certainly showed some swift playing. 

The N. H. 8. team again fell back to 
their old form, with Johns in at center and 
playing the back-field in their regular po- 
sitions, they showed what real football 
was once more. The stars of our team 
were: Orr, Hager, Ashley and Sommers. 
The two teams battled the whole first 
half without either of them getting within 
striking distance of the goal. Then in 
the third quarter Captain Ganke, by his 
swift work, went over the line for a 
touchdown. Then old Newark rallied and 
before the third quarter was over, Hager, 
by one of the prettiest end runs of the 
season, scored a touchdown and then 
kicked goal, making the score 7 to 6, 
Newark. Then in the fourth quarter, N. 
H. S., having regained her stride, again 
scored when ‘Old Bill’? Ashley bucked one 
of the heaviest lines in the State and, 
knocking them right and left, went over 
for the second touchdown. 

The line-up and score was: 


Newark, 14. South High, 6. 
DOMMIEES WW. se Sw aks se Bes oe Hoody 
Left Hnd 
Teas a Pe ee ee Ow eek ac Church 
Left Tackle 
Grea Sis » ccs Penaeus ss . Essig 
Left Guard 
Joma @... ae Pete eng ee Fe. Be Gibson 


Center 
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DRREGRSON <2 25 eae a. Ss ets cee Kates 
Right Guard 
| ol a er es Ge, eee. Br Karsh 
Right Tackle 
Di Cl: ee ne be. Ne a re ‘ Levi 
Right End 
COT .ceRemaint OL eee 2 C. Ganke 
Quarterback 
I Ser.. gt . ee ee ok Ek BERS Ruhl 
Left Half 
AeNlCy posed . ete: oe ee wet Bk Ruth 
Right Half 
MCG. ee So ee ec Myers 
Fullback 


Referee, Crevelmy; Umpire, Stimpson; 
H. L., Roberts. Touchdowns, Ganke, Hager, 
Ashley. Goals, Hager 2. 


On December 20, directly after the 
Junior program, all the football men were 
presented with their N., which they had 
earned in the last year. The N.’s were 
also given for the preceding year in basket- 
ball and baseball. Then Ivan Green, as 
spokesman of the football team, in a very 
pretty and touching speech, presented 
Coach Keckley with a beautiful loving cup, 
the championship cup of Central Ohio, and 
at the same time told him of their appre- 
ciation of his fine and loyal work and his 
sympathy and good fellowship that he had 
shown in preceding seasons. Coach Keck- 
ly, on receiving the cup returned the 
compliments in words that will long be 
remembered by all who heard. He told 
them of his deep appreciation of what they 
had just done and also pointed out many 
incidents which demonstrated the _ spirit 
and genuine enthusiasm that has been 
aroused among the pupils of N. H. S. in 
the year which we are now passing 
through. The end came with a speech 
from Mr. Hawkins and the entire perform- 
ance will always be one which we will 
look back on in years to come as one 
where there was perfect harmony between 
teacher and pupils in that old idea of 
strengthening old N. H. S. in every way 
that we can. 


The Basketball Season. 


With the last game of the season which 
was with South High of Columbus and 


which ended in another big victory, New- 
ark High closed up the most successful 


season she has ever enjoyed in football and 
one which left her the undisputed cham- 
pion of Central Ohio. Everybody knows 
the history of that eventful season and 
‘here is:no one who has not heard the 
story of every game told over and over 
again in glowing words of praise. 





Mer. Russel Long 


But let us not boast too much of our 
deeds of strength in the past, but instead, 
turn our minds to the new fields of sport 
which open themselves to us with the 
coming of winter. Here, too, old N. H. S. 
has led her rivals and the whole school 
should be interested in the coming games. 
Since the time when school opened in 
September, Manager Long of the _ boys’ 
squad and Manager Miss Callahan of the 
girls’, have been busy arranging for a 
schedule which would do the school and its 
present reputation justice, and they have, 
with this aim in view, more than accom- 
plished what they started out to do. The 
schedule, this year, is the most extensive 
one the High School has ever supported, 
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Jim Brown, Captain 


and it arranges for the appearance of some 
of the best teams in the State on our 
home floor. Coach Keckley also met the 
recruits with his usual vigor and has been 
putting them through a strict practice, 
which promises to build up a team whose 
reputation will rival that of the football 
team. So far this year the teams have 


been receiving better support than in pre- 
ceding years, but with the coming season, 
we want to give them even more, as there 
will be more expenses to meet. Therefore 
even though it is a little late, let us make 
a New Year’s resolution to have old 
Hickey’s Hall packed to the limit at every 
game, so that there will not even be room 
for a pair of number ten feet on the floor. 
Witn this state of affairs, the season will 
indeed be at least as successful or more so, 
than the football season, and Captain 
James A. Brown will lead his veterans 
through the year, gathering victories right 
and left on his way and leaving in his 
wake many a sick and despairing team, 
all of which will add to the glory of 
Ni Be S. 


SOCIETY 


On the evening of November 27th, the 
Senior Class entertained the public with 
a Thanksgiving program after which a re- 
ception was held in the corridors of the 
High School, honoring the football squad. 
The fellowing program was very well ren- 
dered and each number met with the 
hearty applause of the audience: 

Song by the Girls’ Glee Club. 


Origin of Thanksgiving (Essay )—Kath- 
erine Long. 


In the Gloaming—Brass Quartette. 

Recitation, ‘‘Thanksgiving’’ —- Lillian 
Johnson. 

“At Grandpa’s House’’—Boys’ Glee Club. 

Recitation, ““Mr. Dooley on Football’’— 
Lillian McNealy. 

Duet, “The Boatman’s Song’’—Junia 
Sells and Hazel Fleming. 


Debate, ‘“‘Resolved, That judges who 
hold office by election should be subject to 
recall, by popular vote, under such regu- 
lations as shall be prescribed by law.’’— 
Affirmative: Paul Grove, Gray Swingle: 
Negative: Dale McNamar, Gail Keckly. 

The decision of the judges was unani- 
mous in favor of the negative. 

At the reception, which was a great suc- 
cess, were the faculty, football squad and 
seniors. Doughnuts and coffee, furnished 
by Mr. Barnes, were enjoyed greatly by 
all. 


Paul Grove entertained the ‘‘bachelor’’ 
members of the faculty with a-.dinner at 
his home on Saturday, December 14th. Mr. 
Carr, Mr. Keckley, Mr. Tait, Mr. Stimpson 
and Mr. Dickerson are those to whom 
‘bachelor’? members refers. 








14 THE REVETLLE 


Miss Grace Marvin entertained Friday 
night with a leap year party at her home 
on Pine Street. Music and games were 
indulged in during the evening by Julia 
Helen Rossel, Mable Fry, Mary 
Prior, Nell Adams, Stella Davis, Milta 
Hand, and Beulah Ruland; Paul Miller, 
Carl 
Somers, Ed. Hwald, Carl Nutter, and Leslie 
McMullen. 


Belmar, 


Frank Graham, Donald Kissane, 


Adria Harrison was a Columbus visitor 
Saturday, November 16th. 


Four of the fraternities of Denison 
University entertained informally during 


the past month, of which entertainments 
four of the N. H. S. girls were participants; 
the Beta Theta Pi fraternity entertained 
with a dinner on November 29. On Decem- 
ber 4th the Kappa Signia fraternity gave 
a dinner at the Watkins farm, which Hazel 
Southard attended; on November 29 Mar- 
jorie Lawhead was a guest at the dance 
given by the Sigma Chi fraternity and on 
November 22 Juliet Besuden attended a 
dance given by the Phi Gamma Delta fra- 
ternity. 


John Braddock, Elmer Schimmel, Dale 
Warmer, and Olive Howard were guests at 
a watch party given in Utica during the 
holidays. 


Camille Windle and Howard Rugg were 
in Utica to see the old year out and the 
new year in, 


The Sophomore class of N. H. S. held 
their first public program of Christmas 
exercises Friday morning, 
1912, in the Chapel. 


December 20, 
William Dispennett 


presided and the stage of the Chapel was 
artistically decorated for the occasion. The 
program was opened by the singing of 
“Holy Night’? by the school. 


The follow- 


0.6. Auli & 


On Leer 


The Largest Engraving House 
in the World 


Commencement Invitations 


Class Day Programs 
Class Pins 


QO. GL. Auld & Co. 
COLUMBUS, OHIO 


ing program was then very well rendered 
by a part of the Sophomores: 
Recitation—Mildred McCaine. 
Recitation—Kenneth Brubaker. 
Vocal Solo—Hazel Athey. 
Violin Solo—Howard Jackson. 
Presents for the different classes which 
Santa should bring—-Leslie Dvans. 
Presentation of Mecarri’s famous pic- 
ture “Oration Against Catiline’’—William 
Dispennett. 


The official ‘‘N’s’’ were awarded for 
basketball, baseball and football. 


On Monday, December 2, 1912, at 7:30 
o’clock, Rev. Green, Mr. Brown, Mr. Orr, 
Mr. Hager and Mr. Mazey treated the foot- 
ball squad to a banquet. Speeches were 
made at the request of toastmaster Merle 


Orr. 











LOCALS 


SENIOR LOCALS 


Clifford Sherburne finished some of his 
typewriting work with this statement: 
“This is a perfect copy.’’ Can it really be 
that this came from one of our dignified 
Seniors? 


Mr. Tait—‘I thought you told me yes- 
terday you would get this lesson?’ 

Howard Rugg—‘‘Well, I remember 
studying.”’ 


The Juniors who decorated Room 19 


for Xmas have been besieged by the other — 


Juniors in that room wanting to know why 
there wasn’t any mistletoe among the de- 
corations. Wonder why they are so inter— 
ested? 


There was a teacher named Tait, 

Who went fishing both early and late, 
When the fish gave a tug, 

He pulled out his jug 
And the fish that he caught was a skate. 


Thirty Years Hence 
From Columbus Dispatch: 
At the Hartman on Feb. 2, 1942, Ned 
Putnam will be seen as Shylock, in the 
“Merchant of Venice.’’ 


War declared on prices!!! Come early 
and avoid the rush. R. Long, Jr., near 
fourth street entrance to Arcade. 


- The boys meeting at the Y. M. C. A. 
on Sunday will be addressed by Rev. Ralph 
Laughlin. 


Gray Swingle is now Society Editor for 
the Columbus Dispatch, 


The readers of the New York Times 
may have noticed that Harold Smuck- 
er alias ‘“‘Magneto Harry” will drive an 
HK. M. F. 30 in the Vanderbilt cup races 
at Long Island. 


The following was taken from the 
‘‘Pumpkinville Bugle:” Paul Grove, one 
of the citizens of this city has just dis- 
covered a seedless pumpkin. 


Prof. H.: Mossman will address the 
students of Columbia University on Wed- 
nesday evening of this week. The subject 
discussed will be “Development of the 
Uth Dimension.’’ 


Architect Weiny is rushing the work on 
the Terro Martin aereo terminal. He 
hopes to have it finished by the Mexican 
War Centennial. 


While flying over this city in his mon- 
oplane, Clifford Sherburne having lost 
control of his machine fell to the ground, 
striking on his head. The remarkable 
thing about the accident was the fact 
that while the bricks in the street were 
cracked for several feet around, the driver 
was unhurt. 


To become slender enter the basket ball 
team and do not touch any food for the 
first two days. For the next two weeks 
manage to exist on Hggo-see, or any other 
form of cereal. Do not study but keep 
the mind away from all nerve tiring and 
brain tiring matter. 


Bluffing in class also is another suc- 
cessful way for increasing the corpulence. 
The cold prespiration and hot chills will 
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Wliner’s 
KNOCK! 


Nearer and nearer 
comes the ‘‘shiver- 
ing guest.’’ Are you 
prepared for his re- 
ception? Require- 
ments: good warm 
suit, overcoat, warm 
underwear, good 
sweater coat, warm 
gloves, double band 
cap, hockey cap, 
ete. Come in and 






choose from well 
selected stock of 
clothes and latest G* 
furnishings at 


VEER az 
hand-tailored Gass S| Sea 


UGH — fits tl i 
s WOanucchh 1912 ———— 


fichaels, Steru & Co. Rochester, N.Y. 


ROE EMERSON’S 


_ The Home of The Student 


Corner 3rd and Main 


cause one to tremble hereby setting the 
flesh in motion. And the strain of look- 
ing as tho you had the lesson thoroughly 
prepared, will work wonders. 


Mr. Dickerson (in geography )—‘'This 
is important. Everybody remember it or 
else you’ll forget it.” 


Katherine Long (translating )—‘‘And 
they arranged the couches on the shores 
and ate of the rich food.” 

Miss Allen—‘‘For what did they have 
the couches?” 

Katherine—‘‘To eat.” 





Mr. Barnes in chapel assigning the seats 
for the glee clubs which were to sing at 
the Senior reception—‘‘When the number 
is announced you will take your places on 
the stage and the seats will remain for 
you.” 

A snicker was heard from the Senior 
class. 

Mr. Barnes (again)—‘I wasn’t think- 
ing of their disappearing.” 


(Wonder whom he meant? Glee Clubs . 


or seats? 













Mr. Tait—'‘Where is Congress held?’’ 
Mary Anderson—‘In the constitution.” 


Miss Allen in Virgil Class—‘‘Well, you 
see in these old palaces there was a pool 
of water in the middle vault. The water 
came in through an open space in the roof. 
Can anyone tell me why they had these 
pools of water?’ 

Russell Long—‘"I suppose that’s where 
Aeneas and his follows washed their feet. 


Hva Owen (In French class)—‘‘The best 
way to see Paris is to walk on the top 
of ominibus’.’”’ 


Miss Wotring in German Class—‘‘Yes 
indeed in Germany you would be arrested 
if you stepped on the railroad track.” 

Ned Putnam—‘‘Then you couldn’t fol- 
low in your father’s footsteps, could you?” 


Marion Kirkpatrick in Virgil class— 
“The snakes embraced a two-fold oppor- 
tunity.”’ 





From Forest Farmer’s history paper 


“The people aggregated into the north.’’ 
(That accounts for lots af the northern- 
ers now.) 





THE REVEILLE 17 


lf You Want The Best Cakes and Confectionery buy it at 


Weiant & Crawmer’s Bakery 


Hardware-> Washing [Machines 


Coulter McKay Co. 
‘Roofing 13 W: Main St. Paints and Oils 


i. fal J. Russell "Byaciees 


MONEY is always ready to 


ALL WORK } l PAINLESS earn you more money when giv- 
Pi) (( en the opportunity. We fur- 

GUARANTEED EXTRACTION nish the opportunity. Per- 
haps you had better ask us 


OFFICE PHONE Auto 1028 RESIDENSE Auto 4793 about 1t. 


| _ =| Interest paid on certificates of 
Directly over American Tribune Office deposit and savings accounts. 


24: West Main The 


Pes Newark Trust Co. 
| am a member of the Alumni sitwathts Ouio 


Association Capital $200,000.00 
Surplus $125,000.00 


The D. 1. Jones Company eee Klean 


HARDWARE Send Your Bundle To The 


vewowsonssenes LCN Laundry C0. 


5 A” Horse Blankets and Robes 


We Make A Specialty Of 
Our Prices Are Right 


Courteous Treatment Dry Cleaning 
West Side Public Sq. Phone 1932 | LICKING LAUNDRY Co. 


Note our advertisers ‘and vive them a call. 
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“Pale gray spectors reach the eye, His- 
tory is awfully dry.”’ 


Olive Nicholas in Virgil class—‘‘The 
same fates would always be for our com- 
ing ancestors.”’ 


Concerning any matters of Granville: 
Denison Glee Club enquire of Olive 
Nicholas. 


Mr.- Tait (in Civies)——‘‘Vera what does 
the government do with the money?” 
Vera Douce—‘‘Spends it.’’ 


Private? Beauty Talks 


Sorry but we do not bind nor publish 
books. The questions you have asked con- 
cerning beauty in all forms we have sent 
to a book binder in California who has 
informed us that the number of questions 
and answers when bound would fill up 
the shelves of old Carnegie himself. 

VERA DOUCE. 


Wouldn’t it be a far better plan if you 
would buy your hair at Kirby’s? It’s 
quantity that counts nowadays. 

EDNA BRIGHT. 


Again we are obliged to say that quest- 
ions involving intellectual matters are not 
to be discussed in this column, Mr. Rugg. 
Consult Prof. Barnes personally, the soon- 
er the better, concerning any matters of 
praduation, etc. 


That is a very difficult question to an- 
swer since we have never seen your locks. 
We admit the possibilities of saving time, 
labor and worry in brushing your hair be- 
fore retiring but don’t you think it would 
be a better plan to arrange it before com- 
ing to school. OLIVH NICHOLAS. 


Miss Thomas—‘I disliked the early 
writers in English literature, but I do like 
the men of the Victorian age.’’ 


Miss Thomas—‘'Why did Coleridge 
marry Miss Fricker when he did?” 

Ralph Trittipo—‘‘Because he loved her, 
IT guess.’’ 


li Sparks set the Barnes on fire would 
Tait ‘‘Carry Allen’’ to the “Carr’’ to see 
Neptune (ad) Vance with Wotring before 
we had called Winters? 


Here’s to the maidens coy, and so sly, 
slender and graceful make love sigh. 
Here’s to the old maids long may they live, 
Grouchy and cranky, for husbands they 
strive. 
Here’s to the matrons plump, round and 
fair, 
Husbands watch over them with wondrous 
care. 
Here’s to the mothers soft eyed and 
sweet, 
All the world bows low at their feet. 
But here’s to the suffragettes God bless 
them all 
They’re the only kind that can all men 
appall. 
SELMA HAMANN, 713. 


NOTICE !!!! 
Blanche Putnam and Lucille Bockoven, 
the Siamese Twins, one and inseparable, 
forever till Eternity, will be on exhibit at 


~any hour each day! 


Lillian Johnson in History class, recit- 
ing upon King Philip said—‘‘He would 
have done more damage—But—but— he 
died.” 


Mr. Tait—(Explaining the duties of a 
Congressman)—‘‘What would you do if 
you were a Congressman and that matter 
would be placed before you?” 

Archibald——‘Me? I’d quit.”’ 


Ralph Laughlin (in German Transla- 
tion )—‘‘Now then must I now already ac- 
quire sufficient enough intelligible Know- 
ledge soon.”” 


Hard on Her 
Miss Thomas—‘‘Ned, you must stop 
talking to Gladys.” 
Ned Putnam—'‘'I wasn’t talking to any- 
body.’”’ 





Mabel Ruffner—‘‘Say, what’s the His- 
tory lesson.’’ 

Selma Hamann-——‘‘Next ten pages.” 

Mahel—‘On both sides?”’ 
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—§CARROLL'S—— 


Arrow Collars Arrow Shirts 


Our reputation for value-giving dates back oa 


to 1886, when this store was founded. 


Our steadfast policy of selling ONLY 
DEPENDABLE MERCHANDISE is strong- 


er in evidence today than ever before. 


_ John J. Carroll— 





Great Mid-Winter Clean-Up Sale 


ON ALL CLOTHING FOR 
MEN AND BOYS 


33. Per Cent Discount 


On Suits and Overcoats. Twenty-five per cent discount on all 





Men’s Trousers. Special on Shirts, Sweater Coats and Neck- 


wear. Come with the crowd to the busy store. 


The Hub 


Note our advertisers and give them a «all. 
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JUNIOR 


JUNIOR LOCALS 


It is sometimes a joke when a perso1 
tells another (who has been in Columbus) 
that it is a wonder they didn’t keep him 
there, but never the less this was true 
when Fred Nehls made a visit to the 
Capitol] City. 


Camille W—‘‘Some people are so dis- 
agreeable; don’t you hate people who can 
Sing and won’t?” 

Juliet B—‘“‘No, not half so much as I do 
people who can’t and will.’ 

Camille (to herself)——‘I wonder who 
she means.” 


Miss Thomas—‘‘When was it that 
Odysseus was made stronger and younger?” 
Harry D—‘‘When he took a bath.” 


In Room 18: 

Paul Stevens—‘“I heard geese squawk- 
ing and when I turned around the only 
thing I could see was Paul N. and Harry D. 


Esther Montgomery says she thinks that 
Clifford Sherburne is just too cute. 


Nellie Bolin (after the runaway)— 
“What did your horse scare at?’’ 

Helen Evans—‘‘The corporation line, I 
guess.”’ 


Mr. Tait—‘‘What science did Bacon 
know a good bit about?’’ 
Belford Cheadle—‘‘Domestic science.’’ 


It is only natural that Africans should 
be cannibals. 
Louise Africa—‘‘Why?” 
Ham is supposed to have gone to Africa 
and everybody eats ham. 


Isn’t Mr. Millisor big for his size? 


Mistress—‘‘What did you do with the 
mouse trap, Bridget?” 

Bridget—‘“I burned it up, it was at- 
tracting the mice in the house.”’ 


It takes not much to cause the world 
to doubt us, 


LOCALS 


Tho we are foolish thus to grieve 
The things that other people say about us 
Don’t hurt us half as much as we believe 
I know a man who says that he can’t 
sit down and can’t stand up. 
Then if he tells the truth he lies. 


“Madam, can’t I sell you one of our 
patent fly catchers?” 

“No! I don’t want none of yer fly 
ketchers. We got enough flies at our 
place now, by jiminy.” 


Willis (speaking about the Odyssey)— 
“It talks in here like every one went to 
Hades. Do they?” 

Miss Thomas—“ Yes.” 


Philip Rhodes—“I thank you, sir, for 
your kind permission to call on your 
daughter.”’ 

Mr. Jones—“But remember I turn out 
the gas at ten.’’ 

Philip—‘‘Alright, I won’t come before 
that time.” 





If a hen should lay an orange, what 
would its chickens say? 
See the orange marmalade! 


If you have anything especially good 
keep it for yourself. If it isn’t good don’t 
force it on anyone. 


Mr. Tait—‘‘What about the high cost 
of living during the inclosures, Carl? 
Carl A.‘ Why-<er-it went up.” 


Some of Mr. Neptune’s philosophy (onty 
the deepest thinkers and strongest minds 
are able to understand it.) ‘You always 
get along better if there isn’t anything in 
the way. 


Mr. Tait—‘“What part of England was 
Presbyterian during the time of Bliza- 
beth?” 

Willis H.—‘‘Scotland.”’ 


First Freshman—‘‘Are you going to 
take Basketball?” 

Second Freshman—‘Everyone has to 
don’t they?” 
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PIANOS 


The best salesman for the Rawlings Piano is the Piano itself. 


PIANOS 


For fine homes are KNARKE BROS. CO.—SMITH & NIXON and RAWLINGS. You 
can see them at any time at the RAWLINGS MUSIC STORE 


PIANO PLAYERS) 


Kujoy yourself aud buy a VICTROLA from A. L. RAWLINGS and play it on your 
summer }orcbh 


$15., $25. $40., $50., $75., $100., $150. and $200. on Easy Terms 
4 .N. Side Square A. Le. RAWLINGS | Newark, Ohio 


SMITH & BROOME 


HEADQUARTERS FOR UP-TO-DATE MILLINERY 
30 ARCADE 








DENTIST BOTH PHONES 


DR. EMERY 


‘A Stitch in Time Saves Nine”? 


When you need a pair 
of New and Up-To- 
Date Shoes, callat 


Newark Bargain Shoe Stor 


97 South Park ‘Place 







Takimg care of a Tooth iu time may save 
Dine aches and the ‘ooth 


DR.H.R. EMERY, Dentist 


Scott Building, cor 8rd and Chureh Sts. 
Entrance on Church St. We have Both Phones 


Save 35% to §O% 
BY TRADING 
WITH US 





It’s Very Careless 


to be conter:t with ordinary -- perhaps 
noxious—candies, when you can get pure 
confections so cheaply here. Even if you’ 
paid us a bit more; you’d be better off; 
but you'll find we sell confectionery of 
the right sort at as low prices as any fit- | 
to-eat candy ought to be sold. 


* The Busy Bee 
HIGH SCHOOL PINS AND FOBS | 


HAYNES BROTHERS 
JEWELERS ses OPTICIANS 


Note our advertisers aud give thein a call. 
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SOPHOMORE LOCALS 


Mr. Dickerson—(in Commercial Geo- 
graphy class)—‘‘Thomas, how would you 
come from Bombay, India to New York?”’ 

Thomas Mazey—‘Why the same way I 
got over there, I guess.” 


Mr. Dickerson—‘‘What kind of bottom 
has the ground of southern Canada, that 
makes it so productive?”’ 

Herbert Ryan—‘‘Cement.’’ 

Mr, Dickerson—‘‘If you were as cute as 
you thought you were it would pay every- 
one to give a dollar to see you.”’ 


Mr. Dickerson—‘‘The Mexicans smoke 
a long pipe of opium until they go to sleep 
and then they don’t smoke any longer.” 


Some of the professions to be followed 
by several young men of the High School. 

Herschel §.—Minister. 

Richard S.—Veterinary. 

Gilbert S—County Squire. 

Gaylord M.—Lawyer. 

Paul C.—A Latin Professor. 

Howard J.—Musical Director. 

Nyril S.—Philosopher. 

Paul M.—Newspaper Reporter, 

Donald V.—As far as we know he will 
be a motorman on the Ohio Electric be- 
tween here and Zanesville. (Latest re- 
port.) 


Mr. Moninger wants to know why Doro- 
thy Montgomery and Grace Kilworth spend 
so much time in the cloak rom in Room 5. 


On the Farm 


Mr. Painter calling to boy running away 
with stolen melon—‘‘Hold on there! Hold 
on!’ 

Escaping Boy—‘‘You bet I’ll hold on.” 


We Wonder 


Why Stella Cunningham dislikes onions. 
onions. 

Why Harold Lamp should want to crawl 
into an ink well. 

Ans.—Ask Junior girls in Room 12. 





We apply to the faculty in behalf of the 
school to teach the Freshmen how to walk 
up and down the stairs without falling. 


\ 


Mr. Moninger in geometry class. 

‘Jerome, how many right angles are 
there in a circle?” 

Jerome N.—‘‘Three hundred and sixty.” 


“You might as well admit that you think 
Paul is cute, Bernice.”’ 


We would advise the girls in the Fresh- 
man class not to look at Floyd Orr, as 
he is very bashful. Also do not say any- 
thing to him at the Lecture Course, as he 
hates to show young ladies to their seats. 


I wish to announce that I have four 
good heavy weight fighters in my fighting 
stable, the Mazey Brothers and the Rine 
Brothers.—Clinton Gregg. 


Miss Vance—‘‘You may draw a picture 
from your imagination of the Plymouth 
Rock.”’ 

Burr Van Atta—‘Do you want us to 
draw a picture of a rooster or a hen?’’ 


‘(Bright for a sophomore. ) 


Announcement to teachers: “Tf you 
~“sh to be loved by Ruth Hirst you must 
show it by giving her a little more than 
“Ye deserves in themes, examinations and 
recitations.” 


What they are noted for— 
Eula Hess—talking. 

Dale Warner—dainty dimples. 
Alta Sherburne—hair dressing, 
Inez Korb—her charming eyes. 
Theodric Neal—his pompador. 


“Tommy,” the teacher asked, “why are 
you scratching your head?” 

‘“Gause nobody else knows where it 
iiches,’’ 


Mr. Barnes, to girl in rear seat of Room 
18——‘Is this your first day?” The girl 


misunderstood and replied, ‘‘Mabel.”’ 


We think that Rutb Hirst is tall enough 
now to wear her hair up on her head. 


Wanted—-Some cure to keep Inez Korb 
from blushing when called on to recite. 


A boy who had neglected to bring his 
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Our 1912 Fall Models and WWeelenall in weunt 
Men’s Smart Clothes at 


$10. $15. $20. and $25. 


are ready for your inspection 


CLOTHIER. 


"The Store of Newark Where ie a ee’ Counts! 
NEWARK SHOE RiPAIRING (0. fie ‘ 
Good-Year System yj ia 
No. 6 Arcade Annex, Newark, Ohio 
Mens’ Soles Ladies Soles | "= —————— 


75 cents 60 cents e- | He. 
Sewed Sewed 


Work Called for and Delivered All Work Guaranteed Mae i | | (15 
Asto Phone 
1949 


= iwEagtehtont w SOLES | - 


Old Home |. 


HALL’S TOOTH POWDER The Lyric Theatre 


WHITENS -AND PRESERVES 
THE TEETH™ Price 25¢ THE HOME OF 


HALUL’S ICES and SOD AB are favorites | | « . 
both in winter and summer - 5 cents. M OV! Ng Pictu res 


HALL’S CANDIES are Pure; Whole- 
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a we ee Shows nothing but The Best. 
ee arters for High School Boys - and Four New Reels Daily 
Girls is at 
Hall's Dats Store | GALLAGHER 








Note « our “adv er ertisers and give them a call. 
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card, was sent home after it. When he 
had gone from the room, Mr. Dickerson 
said, “I guess that must be a ease of 
‘homeliness.’ ”’ 


Wanted to know: 
Why Louise Africa is so interested m 
mistletoe. 


FRESHMAN LOCALS 


Miss Lindsay: ‘‘Ben what are gallows?”’ 
Ben Harris: ‘‘They are things that hold 
your pants up.’’ 


Carlisle C.—‘‘Did you get the sixteenth 
problem?” 

Harold Campbell—-‘‘What one is the six- 
teenth?” 


There were eight algebra problems on 
the board and Harold Campbell asked, 
“Is them eight all?” 


If Bessie Irwin got hurt would Julian 
Ball? 


If Claude Hagar would lose a foot- 
ball game would Bessie Ir-win? 


BHlizabeth Clayton had just finished ex- 
plaining a algebra problem when Miss 
Jones asked: ‘““‘Where is your problem?” 

Plizabeth——‘‘Over there.” 


Emerson Gillespie—A Latin and Alge- 
bra shark. 

. John Fleming—A pretty boy. 

Karl Sommers—-A good  basket-ball 
player. — 

Frank Simms and Robert Irish—Mutt 
and Jeff. 


Mr. Beatty—Wilma why did you sub- 
tract 1-16 from 1-10?’’ 


“Can anyone tell me the meaning of 
‘Divers Diseases?’ ”’ 

Frank G. (hesitatingly)—‘‘Maybe it’s 
water on the brain.” 


Miss Sparks (in English class)——*"Mar- 
gvaret, I guess you’ll have to go home attcr 
your theme book, you have left it home 
long enough. Do you live very far?” 

Margaret R.—‘‘No, I don’t live far, but 
I tive a long ways from here.” 


Miss Sparks (in English class) —“Sum 
ming it all up, what did Ichaboa Crane 


res 


look like?” 
Karl S.—‘‘He looked like a hobo.” 


Mr. Bowers—“‘What were the warnings 
that were given before the eruption of 
Vesuvius?’ 

Iola H.—‘The first day there was hot 
water in the crater and then there was 
saw dust.”’ 

(Was this a grammatical error or did 
she really think that saw dust issued 
forth? . 


What would happen if— 
Louise Smith forgot to preface her ques- 
tions with “‘O, say!” 
Emerson Gillespie made a mistake. 
Florence Veach got to school on time. 


~ Frank Simms would get Robert Irish’s 


overcoat by mistake, 


Some Freshmen oft complain I know; 
For better names they thirst. 
*Tis well to climb to higher fame; 
But earn your title first. 
A. *sBi 


A Freshman was cast on an African coast 
Where a cannibal monarch held sway. 
This Freshie was served up in slices on 

toast 
On the eve of the following day. 
But the vengeance laid hand upon the 
cruel act, 
And before the next morning was seen, 
By cholera morbus this tribe was attacked, 
For this Freshie was terribly green. 


John Pitzer—‘‘We got an awful bunch 
of chickens on our place.” 

Emery—‘‘What kind are they?’ ’ 

John P.—‘‘Hens and roosters.” 


The Little Freshman (in a high, squeaky 
voice)—‘‘Please, Mr. Klopp, may I sing 
bass?”’ 

Mr. Klopp—‘‘What with?” 
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THE MAZDA THEATRE 


Newark’s most up-to-dade 
Moving Picture House. 
All pictures are of a high 
moral educational plan. 
Ladies and Children un- 


accompanied are shown 
Cyetye COUTEERY. 2 ««. <)- 
VISIT US VISIT US 


The Fair 


In The Middle Of Arcade 
The Great Variety Store of 
Newark. 


White China For Decorating 


A Specialty 


NEWARK WALL PAPER CO, 


THE ONLY EXCLUSIVE 
WALL PAPER STORE IN 
NEWARK. 


ON THE SQUARE 


When Yon Need Good Drugs go to 


W. A. Erman 


The Original Cut Rate Druggist 


Chas. R. Cheadle 
BARBER 


To Gome Once Is To Gome Again 





TMNT 
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from $15.00 lp 
this means Clothes 
that are distinct- 
ively different at 


$15.00 


They measure up Absolutely to your expectations 


See Our Dollar-Ninety Hat Specials 
The Great Western 


H. C. Bostwick & Co. 


Jewelers Opticians 
Reliable Goods at Low Prices 
Fine Watch Repairing a Specialty 


The eyes scientifically fitted with Glasses 
No charge for examination 


East Side Square Newark, Ohio 


To Boy 


THE YOUNG MEN'S CHRISTIAN ASSOCATION 


SHOULD BE 
Your Home, Club and Meeting Place 


WHEN YOU ARE DOWN TOWN 
You Are Welcome 


RUSSEL’S PHOTO STUDIO 


High Grade Photography 
Special Rates to Students | 
133 East Side Square Newark, Ohio 
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Boys 


Form good habits in 1913! 
One of the best is to 
trade with 


Mitchell & Miracle 


Men’s and Boy’s Outfitters 
East Side Square 


We sell everything men 
and boys wear 
except shoes 





